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" I am going to England."

" I hope that you will be very happy, my child/*

She said quickly: "Oh, I know I shall be. I
want to say thank you for all you have done for
me. I ... I do not know where I should have
been without you/*

The Mother smiled, and all the time her eyes
were watching Doreen as if she were dubious, as
if, in some strange manner, she doubted the
happiness that the future could give to her. She
said: "If ever you want peace, and quiet, and
rest from the world, these doors are always open
to you, my dear, you know that."

"Thank you." But at this particular moment,
excited at the thought of getting away, only
anxious to close those doors behind her for ever,
Doreen could not think of anything like return-
ing.

The Mother got up and stood there, one old
gnarled hand on her stick handle, her quiet eyes
still seeking Doreen's face as though searching
for a missing emotion. She said: " Peace be with
you, my child, but I feel that one day you will
come back and we shall meet again* I hope so.
I hate losing touch with the pupils I have loved."

There was something about her voice which left
a pain in Doreen's heart. "You've been very
good" was aU that she could say, and she
stumbled out into the cloister beyond, where the
nuns were passing to Benediction, Eke shadows,
dark shadows that she would not see again.

"life,** she thought, "will be so curious away
from all this, so strange."

Now her things were all packed and made